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him, but will lose proportionately in society.   I am sorry
she 'so committed herself, for the question in society is
not so much about Mrs. E., as the principle, whether vice
shall be countenanced.   And she has placed herself in
the sad predicament of acting in the affirmative to this
important question.    Alas, what will not ambition do
with the very best of us?    I am glad I have not been
brought to the trial, for when I see such a high minded
woman yield to its delusive power, I would not answer
for myself.   She is now looking for a house, and when
one is found, means after going home, to return next
month and form her establishment.   Were it not for the
E. affair, I think she would make a very popular lady-
secretaress, almost as much so as clear, good, lovely, and
lamented Mrs. Porter.    Oh how every one loved that
woman!   I do not anticipate any intimacy.    Our hus-
bands are too different in their views and feelings, and
I fear she and I will be equally so.   Yet she is a charming
woman and I am always entertained and delighted in
her society, but I every year am more and more wearied
from the world of fashion, more and more attached to
our fire-side circle.   My ambition is, I think, conquered.
I  have   philosophised   myself   out   of   its   enthralling
power.   The shifting scenes I have gazed on for thirty
years have convinced me of the emptiness and vanity,
and unsatisfactory nature of the honors and pleasures.
What changes have I witnessed!    What is popularity,
what is celebrity, what is high station?   Objects of pain-
ful anxiety in pursuit, of dissatisfaction and disappoint-
ment, when attained, and when lost, empty and unsub-
stantial as a dream.    Domestic Life!    There alone is
happiness.   I have tried all the pleasures of the gay world
and never found any half as satisfying and enduring as
these I have enjoyed in my solitary chamber with mytion for a period by
